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POOR PAPA AND THE PHEASANTS. 


“You know what a sportsman Papa has always been, and how he wouldn’t miss a few days’ shooting for worlds. Not being sufficiently recovered 
from his recent serious iliness to allow him to adjourn to Mr. McNab’s shooting-bor in the Highlands, the Elder came up to town, and Poor Papa 
and he had some good sport the other day in the New Cut instead.”’—Toorste. 


SLOPER’S SILHOUETTES. 
No, 14.—Word Prize Competitions, their Origin, Cause, and Effects. 


DOWN AMONG THE DEAD MEN. 


A DITCH composed of human bones, legs, arms, and 
vertebre, the interstices being filled up with the smaller 
bones, was some years to be seen in the avenue leading 
into the Franciscan Abbey of Kilerea, in the County of 
Cork. It was about forty feet long, seven in height, and 
six broad. The remains are probably now partly destroyed 
by rain and exposure to the weather, and what are left, 
covered over with moss, nettles, and other rank vegetation. 

These relics of humanity owe the regular order in which 
they are placed to the following extraordinary cause. 
Nearly a century ago an ancient woman, of weird and 
witch-like aspect, suddenly made her appearance in the 
vicinity of the abbey, and one night took up her abode in 
an unclaimed and untenanted vault, which the hag appro- 
priated to her own use. She avoided all intercourse with 
the people around, but the hospitable and good-natured 
Irish neighbours occasionally supplied her with potatoes 
and a little milk. She was often seen to drink of the water 
of the Bride, the brook that ripples among the ruins and 
graves, ; 

Seldom seen in the daytime, when darkness set in and 
silence reigned around she emerged from her charnel house, 
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WORD: COMPETITIONS 
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oe ge AS =e ! |e and cecnyaed the sieht Leyte in collecting the eos of 
TAPTER L.—Isaae Shylocks is a dee CHAPTER II.—Behold the tender dupes! How many _C = bond!” * gc nerations long since dead that lay scattered up and down 
Seok ot buman nature. He, ir, the sock. words enn be made ont of the word = peevmncepeouicahe > Here lle the pth pan ody Nhl lacked oo through the abbey, and arranging them in the order above 
scheme {oon cabinet, devises thesubtle = Ungan ce”? Prizes from 30s, downwards. On the mon sense, But I huve their gold. 1¢ is mine! mine!! described in the ditch, The skulls she disposed of in the 
ping a rich harvest. job. They ler on madness through brain fever. mine!!!" small Gothic windows of the choir and chancel, the grinning 


_* 


frontal organs gazing on the living world without. A more 
ghastly sight coutl scarealy. be conceived, yet she fitted them in so 
compactly that they remained intact till one stormy night most of 
these frail fragments of mortality were blown in and scattered to 
the winds, st 

After living here entombed for about two years, surrounded with 
© vague reputation for sanctity, and somewhat respected, for she 
always refused money, and scarcely ever roamed beyond the pre- 
cincts of the abbey, she suddenly and mysteriously des pponree 
one Christmas morning, and was never again heard of. It was 
some time after her disappearance, that the inhabitants of the place 
could muster courage sufficient to explore her sepulchral ——: 
When they did so, at length, it was found lined with old coffin- 
boards, and fragments of shrouds composed her scanty covering 
and her pillow ! 


On the 7th of March, 1825, Alexandre Francornard, a torch-bearer 
attached to the famous Catacombs of Paris, was executed upon the 
Place de Gréve for the murder of a young widow, to whom he was 
ow to be married. She called on him on the day (two years 
after her husband's death) when, according to French etiquette, a 
widow is first entitled to change the “sable trappings of woe” for 
bright colours ; and came decked out with all her most valuable 
jewellery, and accompanied by a little girl of three, her daughter oy 
+4 Maraac, her late spouse. The torch-bearer, and guide throug 
the ghastly, subterranean, skull-walled passages of this great dead 
bone-house, was a good-looking, dissipated, drunken young ruffian. 
He was alone when she called. He asked her whether she would 
not like to have a look round the vaults. She, full of love and 
confidence, said, “ Yes" (by-the-bye, a pretty way of spending the 
“anniversary ”), and he and she and the child descended. An hour 
es ~ sone crept spite the outer bigs the keeper of which had 

chai , an out unsuspected. 

A while after sharon corpse was found, her skull battered 
in, and the child with its brains dashed out against a pillar, the 

sition in which its corpse was discovered proving he had held it 

y the feet, and thus hurled its head against the iron. Months 
later, a French policeman, to whom the case was entrusted, met, 
at a cabaret near St. Omer, a man dressed like a peasant, who 
offered him a torn letter to light his pipe with. By the flicker of 
the flame he read the murdered woman's name. He extinguished 
the light. “ Did you know Madame de Marsac, who was murdered 
six months ago in Paris?” he asked, carelessly. The murderer 
gasped. “You are my prisoner,” said the policeman, his iron grasp 
closing on the unhappy wretch's wrist. 


* * * * * * 

“T say, ain't this a buster about bones, and brainses, and mouldy 
sepulchres,” murmured Alexandry, after a pause; “and what a 
shame of that young man to use Poor Pa’s name in vain; and do 
you think the old gal meant to open that abbey as 4 rag and bone 
ware'us, and went stone broke over the coloured bills and comic 
po'try? By-the-bye, too, would you just like to see them Catchy- 
cums? Wonder what's there now?” , 

“Mushrooms,” replied William se et “They're all let to 
mushroom growers, and the taste is awfully delicious. 

Alexandry, for a minute or two, was off colour. 


(Newt week—well, we can't describe it.) fy 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
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*,* Owi the d dd on our space, we cannot tee to 
oe enee Ooreapont Rtel? receipt of their 


Amy BARTON (Winsford).—ALLY will be delighted to sce his 
little friend when she comes to London.—SvsiE ETHEL KING 
(Battersea Park).—ALLY is proud to hear that you could not live ; | 
without his “HaLF-HOLIDAY”; neither could he—it brings him = 
. a few ara eT ae ahah Seige pl TS ‘ 

'on't want to make any “ bones” abou matter, our akete = 
of a skeleton is, to say the least, too grave a subject ‘or “ HALF- FAS HI ON FA NOIES.— By Mice Sloper. 

OLIDAY.”——A. E. D, TINSLEY (Ehiswick)— ‘0 room for your : 
riddle.——G. LINDER.—Thanks for cutting, though we have seen 
it before——DeEsPAIR.—Mr. Henry Rometke, 17, Southampton 
Row, London, has written a pamphlet, entitled, “Why Men 
Fail!” You had better read it—it may do you good._—G. 
SANDER.—Thanks for hat-quard, which is added to “ Relics. 
—POLLY PERKINS (Studley, Warwickshire)—ALLY'’s and 
Tootsic’s photos will be sent you, on receipt of three stamps 3 
postage——-ToM SLUM (South Wimbledon}.—Jf the Eminent 

cen in good condition, Jem Smith wouldn't have stood the ghost of 
a chance—at least, he would have stood a ghost of a chance, use, 
in all probability, he would have had to have “given up the ghost. B 
ee HEZEKIAH Joxes (Leicester).—ALLY says an absurd law |? 
makes public-houses close at 12.30 on the nights, or rather, morn- | @ 
ings, you mention.——J. VICTOR CORNEY (West Ham).—Declined 

h thanks,—Pop (Camberwell).—ALLY has half a mind to be 
cremated, if he ever dices ——MAUD TAYLOR (Birmingham).—The 
Eminent has a cat in his establishment, but he declines to say 
whether it has two legs or four. 


a 
Rates of Subscription for «Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 18. 3d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


4 tl 
TYE BAS _OGES‘IRE  AROER UP. 


a ‘um are gwine 
to drop on you. Gwine to make you 


PAT tay an ten thansand a ye, 


WHAT DOES THIS MEAN? 
Scotch Scorchers, Well, really, now, 
vou know. it lonks as if ——, does it not? 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
WwW. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each, 


TOOTSIE’S “FRIV.” COMPETITIONS. 


*,* NOTE—The names of the various ladies of the “ Friv. Com- 
ny” will, in turn, be offered for Competition, This week, 
Torrie GOODENOUGH is introduced to the Public, 


£1:1:0— 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Verse, not exceeding Six Lines, on 


gi Oy oe Wk Rl We es = ed 


Please address all Compcetisiens to 
MISS TOTTIE GOODENOUGH, 
“THE SPOONERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close? SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 6TH. 


WONDER WHAT HIS NEXT CAPER WILL BEP 
The Grand Old Genius seems eluted, doe he not ? Or is ‘t the effect of ungwectened ? 


- JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


Ss 

WILL some medical reader kindly inform ns whether it is true 
that sweeps are particularly subject to in-fuc-enza, lawyers to 
See-ver, philosophers to drep-theory-a, undertakers to attacks of 
coffin, sailors to rum-matics, and the men that call to look at the 
metre to gas-trick complaints ; and if not, why not? 


PEOPLE fish for lots of thinga, besides trout and compliments, Wh As —— 
and among the baits in general use will be found the following :— in) | 
Worms, money, gentles, flattery, flies, beauty, paste (both bread 
and ve ye teed ), titles, spoop*ait, promises, and t, but rot ‘east, 
a inner. 

Morat—Beware of all the above, unless you wish to be caught. 


oe BACK FROM OUR HOLIDAYS. 
‘And next moment we were 
anyhow into a carriage; the door was 
slammed on us, the whistle shrieked, 
and away we went."—The Boy's Shrieker, 


eae 


A Mashety Masher Young Man. 


(Saturday, Octo ber 80, 1886, 
AX inquisiti walked into a h in other 
eats bg oad found her way oes compar Me ol 


her ] and the shape of her horns in the | glass, 

and then tilted it out of the window because she disco’ @ spot 

on her nose. She upset a chest of drawers, disdainfully sorted over 

- ——. _ ig eng ores ree | Then ae wedged 
erse! a , dozed peace’ chewed t 

flannel petticoat snd reflection, ee . > 


WITH lovely teeth that shamed the pearl, 
And the sweetest little kissing curl, 
That pretty girl. 
caused my brain to whirl ; 

mate with a belted earl— 

That pretty girl, 

Who does not admire must be a churl; 
At her feet my heart and a 


She 
She's fit 


s 
A SLIP of the ton in France, generally proves more or | 
serious to the pata se bp ki oD vA 


Winkles, Ah, Blug., old man, I see you're going out to enjoy 
yourself ! 
Winkles. No, I'm not. 
ey ea No? How is that? 
Winkles, I’m going out with the wife! (Curtain, 


* 
Some time ago a Welsh cow thought fit to swallow a table-knife, 
a pocket-knife, and several iron staples. After doing so she 
gave a singularly rich tonic milk, which was the means of restoring 
several sic: 15 ildren to health; but her scientific experiment 
proved fatal to herself at last, and she de this life a few days 
0, deeply deplored by several fond mothers with delicate 
offspring. The Immediate cause of death was the pocket-knife, 
which contained a patent spring corkscrew. It is supposed this 
instrument flew suddenly open, as the poor cow was jumping a 
hedge, and perforated a vital part. 


* oo" 

SoME twenty years ago an American father wished his daughter 
to give up her own true love. She refused. Then the stern parent 
tore his hair out by the handful, and locked her up in a dark room 
with beetles and slugs. She remained imprisoned until quite 
recently. Generations of beetles and slugs came and went, but the 
disconsolate maiden on ned her release when death 


tickled the bald spot on the back of the old gentleman’s head, and 
told him that race had run—the crowner said he died of 
apoplexy. *\* 


“WHEN you are about to play a rubber of whist, what is the 
best kind of partner to select?” “A knowing card.” “Good, but 
try again.” “Well, one who wears a winning smile.” “Gooder. 
Go up one,” *,* 


SomME gehen always “wanting to know,” don’t you know, 
but, really now, when you “set a proposal on foot,” what is the 
next thing todo? Eh? Well, I suppose the next thing to do is— 
to take steps to carry it out. +s 


ARISE my love and with the sun, 
Soe to the nearest public run ! 

‘etch me a jug of foaming ale. 
To get it ray do not fail. 
For, my sweet love, I have a thirst 
Like that which Tantalus becurst. 
What’s that you say? Oh, cruellest cut, 
‘Tis Sunday morn—the pubs. are shut, 


Tutor (to il, who is being crammed Sor Civil Service 
Examination (< his won't do, O'Leary! In your dictation you 
ot got Genre with one “ p.” 

. Have 


| fied with one “ p.” +, 

SINCE the new dog-laws there have been few cases of hydro- 
phobia! but it sree that over 7,716 dogs have had an “attack 
of the blues,” which, with few exceptions, have (sad to relate) 
proved fatal / + * 

A LIVELY anti-mesmeric séance has been held recently. The 
“subjects ” submitted to having needles pushed through their lips, 
tongues, ears, and cheeks, After this pleasant performance they 
munched tallow candles. They are reported to Rave been in full 
possession of their senses at the time. Most sane people will look 
upon them as “subjects” for a lunatic asylum. 


* 

A HUNDRED years ago, when a passenger crossed the line, he 
used to be brought before the Court of King Neptune, and duly 
shaved and ducked; but, now-a-days, he is brought before the 
magistrate in the nearest police court, and fined 40a, 


2 
A FRIEND whose word is not to be relied on tells us that a Yankee 
farmer he is acquainted with ownsa fox-hunting pig who always 
joins in the chase when he can manage to slip out of his stye. This 
sporting porker invariably comes in at the death, and usually eats 
far more than his share of the fox ; much to the annoyance of the 
hounds, *,* 


ScENE—Mrs, Marshall's front parlour, Dramatis personw—Lady 
of the house, and a mixed company of young men and maidens. 
Mrs, Marshall ( or: Well, yes, those curtains do look a bit 
shabby, don’t they? But, as the weather is so dull, I thought I 

could make a shift with them. 
[Swift exchange of glances, Atoful silence. 


s 
AN innocent individual was, on one occasion, sufficiently verdant 
to lend a solicitor some money. On his applying for pe dag 
the lawyer presented him with the following bill of costs as 9 
counterclaim :— 


Toa ing to you for loan of ten pounds ... a5 one 13 
To oe you receipt for the same... —... ase) exe 6 
To expenses in when cashing your cheque... ~ 16 
To writing you five letters in reply to your application 

for one return of the same ODay SOD ass «. 113 
To consultation in Bond Street, when I told you I would 


To adving Fou not to tie legal proceedings for the re- 
To telling you I would kick you out of my office if you 
did not go out of your own accord ase ete on 
To making enquiries as to your whereabouts, in order 
ia not run up against you during summer 
To interview at railway station, when I promised to send 
you in my bill of costs... do) san ey es 


eo 2 2 + 2282™ 


413 4 
6 8 
°e £10 0 0 


“ ARE you not dull here?” enquired a tourist of an old woman 
who lived in a little cottage down a narrow lan which led See 
nowhere to nowhere else. “Oh, no, sir!” cheerfully replied the old 
lady, “sometimes people drives down here by mistake.” 


Why isa carpenter, who measures a piece of timber, like a school- 
master who punishes hi. scholars with the otick? Because they 
both accomplish their object by means of a rule (of ferule). 
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Saturday, October 30, 1886.) 
TOOTSIE AND _MEPHISTOPHELES. 


MEPHISTOPHELES is a Gace word to write, and if you don’t 
know show o @ difficult one to pronounce. Some almost Well- 
Regulated Girls make a dash at it—girl-like—and oll it plophie- 

oe-feels 


The Baronet assisted me from the brougham. 


a of the grandeur and gopttnity. of the fiend who was the 
r of man, when humani i. ed with angels, and when 
alt t it knew of earth was Eden. But he othe Spirit of Evil 
a to the adage ig artificial society, ready to sneer at every 
impulse that raises his ro pp vel ab above the the Seats, and —- 
virtue only to mock it oa d Mephisto — deals wi 
wickedness in its ty, miserabl oontenress etails, and speaks 
and acts accordi ngly he is is equally rewy to aay She sone ee 
—, = piegllrorlg t the passions of his viclm and in the drama 
e oO! 
is something ag the view Henry Irving takes of the 
character, and he makes himself very agreeable indeed to Mr. 
Faust, until, at the end, he grabs him and carries him away in flames 
and smoke, to wash his make-up off, and go to supper at his 


club. 
et ns old demonology, Mephistopheles was one of the seven 
Cc. 


and second 0: 
the fallen 
Then there 


was @i er 
t y of 


‘as he ed 
ter) perhaps 


good many 
telling situa- 
tions; but as 
all Well- 
Girls make 


themselves 
uainted with the opinions of the critics on all important 
and things, there 100 nesses for me %0 Sink shane on eee, oF 


I was horrified with that brute Billy. 


A of mine has jo’ frou the wilds of nsbury Park no 
less than three times, to wait, and crowd, and squeeze ip at the 
pit—but there, some le pod no proper _ for themselves. 

ut whatever you do, on't miss seeing Faust at the and 

fal W aipar proere vl, in which, of largaret, and the wotder 
revi wi 

and mocking fiends, is very 


above 
grand. 

I t leasant, ans with a friend of 

a Baronet, who took Nga Steed dco at 
Nichols’ we ao down in 


at the L fully handed 
Billy Lyceum, he gracefully box opposite, with, ob, such 


ve given 23 


ere. It seems 
to me a t 
impossibilit 


go anywhero 
without tum- 


bling over two or 
three members of 
om gurl aris 
1e. 
Mr. Living I wes qutte chaced wt. ao Bob 
may pe ewer 
another week. I really can’t say I shall be sorry. 


wish there was no such thing in the world as Veecding - 

After the play we saw and congratulated Henry, of course. He 
isa very Jolly fellow off, and don’t smell a bit of brimstone. 1 
ike him immensely, 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again." 


ALEXANDRY. 
TWENTY 
REAL SILVER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of tho Paper only. 


Each watch is REAL SILVER (not Nickel Silver) and <coy theme have 


engraved u% it a faithful likeness of A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend 
of Man, way to obtain a “SLOPER” Watch is to aber a 
copy of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” and cut nd fill in 


bel printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” A Sg al DEPARTMENT, 


90 Shoe f tons London, E.C. 

Of course, the number of Applecations are greatly in excess 0 
the number of Watches pe Es _ cach week. _ Del ianenoeh A 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time é pure 1h Ae ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDaY” who 
wants a“ SLOPER” ch will get one. The Cpe grag of the ap 
plicant, as stated on Tabet printed below, will be the Judges’ gui 

No notice will be taken of any enclosure sent with the label , is 
Sact, any letter or me sent in same envelope as the label, will 
disqualify the applica: 


THES *“BLOPBR' WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“* Ally Sloper’s Haif-aoliday,” October 30th, 1886, 
Nihiée eee eet nn eer 
AUGER ee ees ee eee 


1). emmesiaen eases Ree ete eee es aes 
Occupation, if any...... 


How many times applied ... 


How long a Purchaser of} a 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
—— . a Boutnss, oe =e the Names and Addressee of the 
uoce. om, 
Hatr- curpat” ¢ is Te alohed Every Thursda ay series, and all 
ee 


day 
Oct ed will be oe Sr the “ HaLF-HoLiIpay” for Nov. 6th, 
imen “ SLOPER” WATCHES are on view Irol : Pee her ares 


oat Proprietor is anxious to im 
that the Watches are REAL SILVER AN AND ROT Nit WIOKEL ‘SILVERS 


RESULT OF OCTOBER 16th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“sLOPER” WATCHES: 
Bak g Ea ab orchid h Laks 8 Wie Boat ae a A 2 yore 


2. KATE ANDREWS, Sick Sick Nurse. 2 North Surrey District Anerley. 
Age 77 years. Subscriber—near! a INDON. 

3, AL 1D GEORGE SEGRAM, Police table, Bridewell Police Station. 
ici 31 Subscriber—about 23 years. LONDON. 

4. — IE wise. Bye de Assistant, 3 Albion Terrace, Guildfor 

Subscriber—Irregular since commencemont, 


regular ‘ARNHAMN. 
5. JOHN A. ines Scholar, Lamington Place. Aen yer. Sub- 
scriber— eect 


from beginning. 
6. GEORGE HOPE, Leather Merchant, Vine House, Eas! 52 
Subscriber—since commencemen: HE. HAM. -T aoe 
7 gyi COWE, ee Teindhin Co ttage. Age, el tb iol 


criber—since 
8 ROBERT Ss. HENRY, Gentioman, Frances Street. Afi. qa Sub- 
scriber—over two yea! NARDS. 
9, WILLIAM H. SPEAR. & Seaman, R.N., No. 3 Mess, “HMS. Foudroyant. 
Subscriber—163 months. DEVONPORT. 
10, son SiWiox. hg ae Senor Attendance rseR" Granville 
Age, 44 years, Su ‘ocks, ESBURY. 
fn. LANGECORPORAL J. ‘CLEMENTS, ~ soldier Medical staf Corp, GH 
Hospital. Age, 21 years. Subse1iber—22 months regular. OMAGH. 
12, W. Shea Blacksmith, Henstridge. Age, 18 years. ponbyertber — 


LAN DFORD. 

13, GEORGE BRASIER, Town Crier and Bill Poster, 88 nish Street. Age, 
68 yetrs, Subscriber—sinco commencement, HASTINGS. 

14, _ NELLIE HORTOS, —— Wife, Vedetto Troop, 11th P, A. 0. 

noes ‘Curragh Camp. Age, 30 years, Subscriber—2 TLbane. 3 

15, AMELIUS Leal aa SCOTT, Tobacconist, 20a Bridge cae Age, 
27 years. Subscriber—16 months regularly. SPALDING 

16. F. T. GLENDENING, * Shorthand: -writer, Barton House. Age, 24 ly 


Subscri! 2 years. 
17, MAGGIE SOLOMON, Servant Girl, 24, Bridge Street. Age, 2 

Subscriber—since commencement. MERTHYR TYD IL. 

18, EDWARD HIBBERT, Brass- Finisher, Duckworth Place, off Church Stile. 
Subscriber—15 months. ROCHDALE. 

19. WwitLiaa JOHN GRADIE, Hairdresser, 5, Commercial Road. A ee 
ears. Subscriber—since commencement. HEREFORD. 

20. GEO. GILBERT, Traveller, 17, Gladstone Street. Age, 30 years. Sub- 
scriber—from commencement. MOLD. 


LOOK OUT FOR 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY ” for November 20th, 


—_—_—_——_————— 
Commencement of a Series of Supplements, 


EPISODES IN THE LIFE OF TOOTSIE SLOPER, 


No. 1, Ready November 20th, 1886. 


“BEHIND THE SCENES AT THE ‘FRIV.’” 


*,* This Special Plate, drawn by HAL LUDLOW, measures 
109 15 inches, and introduces to the public His Grace the Dook 
Snook, Lord Bob, the Hon, Billy,and Miss Tootsie Sloper,in quite 


a new phase of life. 
ORDER HA BARLY. 
oP goes 5 


o«. 


MRS. H. M., CH CHAPERONE! 


Poor, poor Mrs. Harold en rk! 

Poor, dear, loving Harold! ‘To him the City is a desert ; Birch’s 
tarts ard Maderia 
a waste of loveli- 
ness, 

His sweet wife 
has been nahepyy: 
So he is sad, 
has taken to lemon 
squash, and reads 

good books, 

“T have no Gaal 


M.  Bociety 
will not let me rule 
my hous: my own 
om Why cannot 

ear the merry 
sound of leap-frog 
come from the kit- 
chen? The laugh 
of simple, honest 
girls, [ love good 
girls!” 

“My love, so do 
I!” daid Harold, 
lowering his dexter 
eyelid with the 
tender grace of a 
falling rose-leaf. 

“ After all,” said 
Mrs. M. thought- 
fully, “I being so 
fo : a nice, < 
curately - arrang 
gre might, go in 

or belie achaperone. You would like me to be training nice girls 
about the house, Harold, dear?" 

Next week, when Harold came home from the Cnys he heard 
colt sweet sounds of girlish laughter coming from the drawing- 


rn "Not quite so high!" “J = a little =e !” “High enough !"” 
“ How's that for high I” +O) b, Clara, dear ! where do you bay ye yours? 
I thought mustard colour Abie ‘one out.” 

Harold entered the room. sweet, ae en little creature 
nis i ee peane from a hassock on toa chair; from the chair on to 


bg esd with his ever-charming modesty, slightly ee 
a pr ear girls,” 


rs. M., “are 


“You would like me to be training nice girls ?” 


cou es lal 
love 
em 


a "a, bright 
blush_ that over- 
his cheek. 


“My love, were 
‘ou not fascinated 


my a 
mounting the &t. 
Alban's coach ?” 
“IT was—I was, 
my 1 yore = 
eD, YOu see, 
I am training these 


Stepping from a hassock on to a chali, 


tention, girls! The treading- toes-under-the-table class has now 
CTitwes.e sweet engi 0 eos homens’ Harvld canted. cppouio th 
was & swee eee hones seated o @ 
dain little darlingette, 
Id,” said Mrs. M., “was once a most yg tread- 
on-toer. He o ought not to forget every thing now he's married.” 
Harold smil 
“T like these classes,” he said ; “they're 60 Aue 
eee ae » with 
meee “is Pood art of } fascii 
ing manner. Ny 


ool pot 
Bella, and came 
the most grace- 
ful of croppers 
in getting oe 


It was 
see fer rold 
helping up and 


comtce 
those who yo 
bumped them- 
selves too 
severely. 


“I was born 
to be a father,” 
said he, 


It was nice to 
see the good fel- 
low = wipe the 
pay @ poor 

tle creature 
who had come 
to grief, and 
cooing to her 
tenderly, “My 
own little tiddy, 
tiddy, teedley 
Spey 

apes! fellow 


Yet, would 
you believe it, 


is 


nto that 
Bloomsbury 
dra: 


wing-room, 
“ How , dare 70 2 cd game “teach my daughters these tuunbling 


mar " 
Merl she cried, “am I baulked in m ener to make 
er happy! Tt was the ambition o life to know that 
left t. id Y world: where sorro \s are on eavy and tarts too 
ag to have inscribed upon my toniv, ‘She was the friend of good 
ls. She loved them.’ Her last « ords were, “ They were all very 
e and large.” Reguiescat in na. a. 


An angry male parent dashed in. 


(Saturday, October 80, 1886, 


It terday that Mrs. Sloper walking behind one of these poor dear Dudes, nearly choked herself laughing at his abeurd back view. Just at the came moment, 
too, a caiens cane nL ocora we rns mrieg GF e cut a Mich aeenaeted cores Candin nals toon ahees hn age ee back view of Professor A CLUE TO THE LATE ALP “MURDERS?” 
H Molecule ; and he, dear man, was sniggering like anything at a girl in shouldered sleeves. Goodness only knows whom Mrs. Sloper’s own back view was amusing ! ‘on from down below said saw this. 


1 e 


A. SLOPER, Esq., GIVES THE FOLLOWING SUGGESTION TO SIR CHARLES WARREN, 
AS HE THINKS THAT THE BORRIFS ARF ALL TIRED OF DOG-HUNTING. 


| = {ify 
| s l ; 
~ 3 * . 
\ 


| SO ABSURD, YOU KNOW! 


1. Mr. B., invited out, is ted the at the of police 3. at 8 
hp astray ‘wse of 2. His joy ruaning gauntlet of po! His despair, ai 


| ip 
( < 


oor ei. : 
5. The new police, having tucked in upstairs, 6. Mr. Oribcracker takes advantage of the absence of 
MUSIC HATH CHARMS lownstairs, Sownstairs 
To soothe the savuge pecler??? But he made him move on ! ete and SSemuer"'te wel beame oo 


AM! | eS 


MARRIAGE BLISS. 
Poor Emily has bee: 
dutiful and faithful vusdomte = UP Until the small hours of morning for her trick Plana ATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN. 


No7e.—He is a member of the“ Sipping Club," and“ Won't be home till morning.” Bes Yue wae ads avuaus. Test acvone tunk > ee 


TOMMY'S RECOLLECTIONS OF LAST WINTER 


| 
| 
| 
| ’ 
| 
| 
| aq pbs Please, Ma dear, may I wear Papa's slippers, ‘cause mine's got chilblains 
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"Po — AS aed 
HT Rubs ACHING ‘ON-THE- OCEAN’ 


V4 Y a4) \\ oy 
| LM Ae Z ; 7 : SN woatsocie ! é') 
i! y 3 3 => Ss t : Pn Ps 
Ny } if ot Li, Z / N — = = . = = 


cam, enrussncc nea wort? 
ae . 
EK 


nN 


Thay, \ oa 
Mans a * 


MAN ISM -8%-A: MORMAN: 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Anoth: and turn up trumps this week, Ladies and Gentlemen, with A Comparison between Heavy and Light Literature; How some Old Cronics Get a Living ; How Coloured 
Stockings rll erro ‘Shameful Treatment of the Poor Priests; Sootch Fishermen Trespassing on Forbidden Waters; A Game Old Cock at Bordersley ; and, Woman, Lovely Woman 
and Man, Mor(e)mon, If these delicate subjects do not “take the cake,” we will shut up the show and return your money. So walk up ! 


Ni 2 
re , YY 

2 “p 5 
ae 
bMS 


ie 


> (\\ s <4" i 4 \WY\y\ ~—# >~ < 
the park : WZ ISL ANY Ree 
in ten minutes ! a= Then I told Jone to turn the goat loose. 


into the park, 


2. 


; = 
Lady page ae a ieaie ue Folks. He ke pt the abpoint ment cut the someat off with 
Shopleeper (who dl th to take in that r little oat tin- \ets— 
periodical), You've come to the wrong place, I al oon This Sodid the g ohe nets; So-many dents 


is not a baby farm. 
Cae a wats a salmabe, Becliy, ene wensmenting AULT | THE WARRIOR AND THE WILLIAM GOAT.—(Our Masquerade.) 


SLoven’s HaLr-HoLipay. 


" 
4 


ALLY-CAM PANE. 


IT is said that Russia, giving up aeagre idea of active interference’ 


intends now to abstaig resolutely from Bulgarian affairs, so as to 
starve into com- 


pliance the 
eople she 
be’ It was 
reported that the 
Lapa at “ 


that, Sei. to to 


oily on loam a 
the 


See to me 

e Czar for par- 
don and for gold. 
According to 
recent news, 
however, the 
financial posi- 
tion of the local 
authorities has 
improved ver 

much lately. It 
looks, bse 
as if Bulgaria, 
though “ severe- 
ly let alone” by 
her big brother, 
may still manage 
to survive. 


aver oumus 
says a fact oc- 
curred at S. Giovanni a Teduccio quite recently, which seems in- 
credible, but it is quite true. A poor woman, falsely believed 
to have hhydrophob was followed in the streets of the town by a 
mob intent on Patt her. Especially one man repeatedly took up 
a big stone with bo both ha nds and threw it at her. pe The unhappy 
creature fell under the came rising only to fall again. There was 
then actual rivalry amo the crowd as to who should give the 
murderous final blow. omen threw stones, chairs—whatever 
came first to hand. Stro ger, Sugar} struck at the poor maniac 
with sticks. Weak and p Bs pain, the unfortunate creature 
Ligh val along, her hair dishevelled, her face covered with blood 


°° 


gariane would 


THE Eminent, thinki little recreation would be good for him 
after his late il med in at the Avenue Theatre the other 


I. 0. U. for a small quantity of “un- 
sweeten: went off as well 
The eo ge 


to his mai chest, 

noe of 

} rs, ema no matter, some other 
* al 


DEAB motherly Mrs. Sloper says no 
poet or novelist could have ¢ told a sad sad 


iit phe poor il 
by the poor fellow whose wile 
dren were drowned at Fulham 
the other day. The highest art could 
aenreaty 3 have made the butcher’ sim le 
and be reg _ more —_- e 
e door open, 
of the children sanarven me. 
‘If you must go, I can’t help it.’ it 
pg of her to think it over 
; but she would not listen. 
was euch a look in her face, and there 

was no crying.” *,* 


CHAMBERY has had asensation. A 
— ensconced in a menagerie 

cos oes mag 7 
according out o! cage. 
caressed se 


ns whom it in an offensive manner, and 

clatiy a 2 policemen, hx was literally by a stroke of 

od ond a ee er po was 
mae bitten. ia Atortards the brute was even captured. 
jot tere to that a muzzle should be ¢ ved for all 


carnivorous an: more especially since Snatcher has develo: 
symptoms of Iyaropoue. + * a 


THE trial of sight ieo crater was begun the other day athe | an 
High co of chief 
constable Areyllshie, ented tire of the prisoners as es 


James Fraser, su t, 

writs had bese continued in face of the Aisa oes shown, 
would have been bloodshed. It is reported the Elder MoNab 
of that Ik ed in the whee of them the tail end of the 
members of his ** 

THERE is no profession that so deatass and develops the morbid 
vanity of man 
than that of the 
actor. In very 
exceptional cases, 


the stage-struck 
amateur develops 
genius, respects him- 
self, and does honour 
to the profession he 
has adopted. But 
‘the outlook is ex- 
tremely misty, and 
in ninety-nine cases 
out of a hundred the 
actor or actress who 
is a a the 


7. histrionic "Elaod: 
od is constitution- 
ally indifferent to the 
trials and tempta- 
tions that beset ae 
stranger alien 
who enters the Bo- 
hemian tents. But 
why do the general- 
ity of noe wish to 
go on the ams, . 
anyhow, behind th 
scenes. Is it that 
they like acti 
i it pcre tC) ihe 
chance offe them 
to feast their eyes on the female form divine? Perhaps the Hon. 
Billy will apswer this question. It's a sort of conundrum. 


ALLY 


SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TEDDY SOLOMON, the well-known musical composer, must think 


himself very lucky for vdhagesie, 80 well with the charge of bigamy 
brought against 
— at the oo enqui 
he certainly unders 
that witnesses for the prosecu- 
tion would be forthcoming that 
day. As yet sufficient evidence 
had not been given to warrant 
him in detaining the defendant 
in custody. The defendant had 
already nm in custody for 
three weeks, which gave time 
for the witnesses to be in attend- 
ance from America, and he (the 
learned magistrate) would now 
adjourn the case for six weeks, 
allowing, oy Solomon to be at 
large on his own 
in the sum of & Lardi 
i re says that Teddy told 


Go it, Edward, and get your name 
%, * 


sant First my 7 Ong Le i foes 
up 


an old man was searchi weasel among the contents of a 


dustbin, which had been p) for removal by dustmen outside 
one of the large offices ay the City, he  Ploked out several pers 
from among the “unconsidered trifles,” and was a 
to find that among — were no ewe than six chores, 
‘our of them being open, = ire ¢c re} peptone total oes 
ot abe of pel dee | he tool cheques back to 
leman who occupi: and was rewarded by him wit 


a erhilling for his s honesty. you ier 


ay = often tol 
“ Honesty is the best policy.” bat ch e 


r? 


THE Dook Snook, K.G., says ‘am “Women are more and more 
asserting their independence and their right to com inall things 
with men. Some of the male professions they have 
already invaded ; bys rest they intend | to invade. They wap 
man’s headgear and ulster; some of them, man's cigarette. 
poy gerbe on the platform become more numerous, and the: 

regularly Ke pom be into public life.’ Whether Nature sho 
good in making two sexes is a question which, 
nstead of being left to te settled by Spates, © apeerentiy to be 
submitted to the test of experience.” Anyhow, men seem 
very willing to put the test to the proof. Y loves them all, 
the darlings. *,* 

THE pwd successful professional igs hp Parliamentarian who 
has exhibited sd unt post the conduct of Imperial affairs, and has 
been reward worth 
twelve hundred betel gry or fifteen 
hundred no doubt thinks 

ylucky. But what 

does he . or ss jockey being as- 
one ¢ income-tax surveyors 
aeaat Thay hoenvenite tome 

junds owever, e 
Pe which it is stated that Fred red Archer 
was called upon aes year to emt 
eightpence in the pound. The Emi- 
a almost wishes, now, he had 

lined re-election ‘in Shoe Lane, 


aed one in for jockeying. Tottie 
enough ast the ladies love 
ee keys. *,* 
Fa orm ates gg residin; 
Lee pag peng aterfo' 
na with a shocki a few 


days ago. For scutes ie past a 
boar had been unmanageable, and 

this tite nooosaltnted the frequent appli- 
cation of a whip. One morning 
Leahy entered the boar’s shed with- 
-_ ae whip, and the animal imme- 
mage ed at seized him 

by the thigh, and severed the 
femoral artery. Death occurred in 
a few minutes, “ Bludanouns! an’ 
“twhat did he be afther sich a dainty 
morsel for?” nat ly asks Mr. 
Patrick Fisnegan, O'Flaherty. +, 


TOOTSIE hears that the question of lors has again 
risen in France. A petition to that effect ng vor sent to the 
Chamber of Deen. It says that in Paris alone there i meaty 
ball mile, = whereas the number of nario! men is not more 
than $79,000," W vo ure Yen that the tax, as it may 


existed in several countries, 
the 


aes @ sound ng. con oe . toa 
fine. Rome made = pay around sum. . 
and forced marry the widows of per ath kill 
oan the Conaie, After ACHELORS povtitre le ‘oa 
calpamy boar people seem ina hurry to get married be 
ne ‘fist wit Aer to grace another sphere. 
*, * 

For some time At vor] Seeet saoumliy of arming Her Majesty’s 
land troops with rifle erocarabie for aoe jee 
been recognised by hog mee ex- 
pecmnned and practical soldiers of 
the tet 60 by the 


om put forward fi by them B that : 
e magazine rifle is “no a 
ae a ae 
esira 0 ado 
But surely if the acknow! ed. 
military Pg! of Europe find it 
answer their » we should 
find it good ae for ours. What 
does the eae Duke say? 


Lorp Bos says Detroit is ac- 
quiring a new fame. Hitherto it 
has been known for its timber 
trade and Lava hs as the con- 
venient home of fraudulent cashiers 
who appreciate the proximity of 
the Canadian frontier. Now it is 
becoming the home of Russian 
caviare. The roe of the Lake St. 
Clair sturgeon is said to be pre- 
ferred by the Russian epicure to 
that of the rival fish in the Volga; 
and the Detroit restaurateur who 

ets el caviare from St. Peters- 
O 


SENOR Castatas will not come 
and lecture in Eng He does 
not talk English, and th: only S 
onion. It isa uliar fact that 
he “ nevaire taste de onion.” 


nish our people know is the 
enor Castelar lives oa tripe, but 


(Saturday, October 80, 1886, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 6TH. 
oe 


8lst_October, 1852.—The Fire Annihilator Works, at Bat. 
tersea Fields, were this day destroyed by fire. We read that 
Ctesibius, who flourished B.C. 250, is believed to have invented a 
species of fire-engine. Ina treatise, named Pia pode divided 
into fower bookes, London, 1590, 4to., » by Cypria m Lncar, gentleman,” 
occurs what is peohey & the first mention (there me acrering alse 
in a cones. § at —_—-< . tain co pei — J 

cee ‘ore your eyes a type of a irt w. ich 

been devised to cast much water upon a burni of 8 squirt which diac 
ys squirt and plenty of water to be alwaies ine & readinesse where 


with great violence upon the fire that is to be gene ged ” In 1672, 


_ oo reet introduced the a = and engines with 
HE wee ere first used at the uthwark, in May 
116, which fire destroyed about cca ; 


eet aaa aaa aaa aaa aa 
1st November, 1808.—The Chester Chronicle of this date 
says :—“A flock of ‘geese belonging to Mr. ilar d, of the town 
house at Marford, set a hare on the oe ot of that ial on Tuesday last 
when puss, bursting from the cackling tribe, ran down the hill, and 
was pursued by the whole flock till they overtook her, when she 
siriy gave th them the double, and, returning, was 60 closely pursued 
flock as to be gine Mhtlgg | in her 


milstrese’s eer in the presence of trey Her carcase 
was afterwards s made a present to a weddi veparty in the Deighy 
bourhood.” It was former 1 ag gen 
people that hares annually c’ their sex, and this belief was 


countenanced by many respectable authorities. Even Sir Thomas 
Brown seems undecided hong it Fletcher, in the “Faithful 


Shepherd,” has :-— 
“ Snakes that cast their coats for new, 
Chameleons that alter hue, 
Hares that yearly sexes change.” 
And Butler_has :— 


“When wives their sexes change like hares. 


e aahires 

2nd November, 1800.—The eccentric “Buck Whaley,” or 
“Jerusalem Whaley, “died this day. Mr. C. Ross has furnished in 
the “Cornwallis Correspondence * the following particulars of this 
eccentric gentleman :—' acquired the ting a of ‘Jerusalem 
Whaley,’ in consequence a ry bet, said to hav nm £20,000, that 
he would walk (except where a sea @ was unavoidable) to 
Jerusalem and back within twelve months. He started 22nd Sep- 
tember, 1788, and returned Ist June, 1789." The lawless behaviour 
of the yeomanry corps which he commanded, obtained for, hin 
another and less gh vate appellation. bes Burn-chapel Whaley. 

2nd November, 1853.—' 4 during a disastrous fond, St. 
Patrick’s Bridge, over ne Tee at Cork, was swept away with all 
ead Bt Barr on it at La moment. Cork i s said to owe iti se to 
who founded a cathedral and monastery hero in the 


ning of the 7th ae 


the ae tora and Seeman Seay, vas ute 


the command of Admiral Stopford, took place day. 
dock, an became general at three, 
Later on, a large ee pcs up, by which one —_ ent, 
on the ae was 680! _ on was 22 and 
42 w of aifioes. “toni about 2,000 killed. The 
capture of this town by Ri great achievement of 
the first crusade. After its fall, it was hag to the Knights 
ee 
th November, 1740.—William ap cag Re » MP. for 
ieagice and W; who Nebo brewer eorge "I's house- 
hold, one hg ra been very honest and very loyal. 
died o ‘the statue of the King on the top of 
St. George's ‘8 Oy rok bury, on which a ks wrote :— 


she Kee of @ re 


“Tho Head of Sones al good Christan po ple ; 
But his brewer has added ii es 


title mo 
ro tha Tak one hat mane the‘ so * Head of the Steeple !'" 


To re by ape of =) eee ee oe ee this sku 
“enjoys of being at once the mc S pein 
the tne Pirie tical edities edifice in the Metropolis. wis Cae 
by. Hawiesmoor, the pupil of Sir C. Wren, and was completed 

4th November, 1847.—Dr. Felix nn Bartholdy, musica! 
composer, died this day at Leipsio, aged 38. 


5th November, 1854.—aAt the glorious hattle of Inkermann, 
fought this ary Lord lan, anxious to gain some 


division camp, ee 
Semagwate at his side, was mortally 

aco by a shell, which burst Ta e Colonel Somerset's horse, 
jured. The battle was raging 
desperately maintained againet fearful poh rp hegeentic tome 
was des y _ en ant 
gi a anima the pressase othe Duke of 


ean Hill, in 
inte murdered each of her six 
the pavement of the brew-house, with the iuusos of the person 
with whom she cohabited. On examination the skeletons were 
found where she described. 


6th November, 1864.—Reynolds’ Newspaper of this date 
states that :—* Many‘ years agoa gentleman of the name of Harrison 
disappeared in a mysterious manner from the little market town of 
Chipping-Campden, on the verge of the Cotswold Hills. He had 
been to receive some rents due to Lady Campden, whose steward 
he was, As he did not return at his usual time search was made, 
and some articles of dress, known to belo were found in 


a blood-stained state, near a rake, The impression 
i y produeed was that he was waylaid aud murdered. 
own servant was arres ere were various and food 


circumstances tending 

crime, but at the same time hi 

seh ae ren tae ra 
wledge of or e 

sa denial wa os no avail, Cunecusstential « evidence ten! to 

corroborate the story of their accuser was discovered. The W whole 


ears after Mr: 
rdered map, ' 


three were ages condemned, and executed. Some 
Harrison, the missing steward and sup aed murd 
turned alive and well to Cit pping Cana 


affect ic 
enclose 
“The § 


Ye 
it 


Pe Be Be ee le 


i ie ee 
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‘ARRY AND THE ORACLE. THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


SAtD the swell of the Course to a Sybiline dame, 
“To make test of your skill 
I'll not tarry ; 
Two-and-sixpence I'll give if 
‘ ‘ou’ ll tell me my name.” 
id the Sybil, “1 know it 
is "Arry.” 


“ By Jove, you are ae the 
ou ntleman : 
“ {eur sinlaments are quite 
Bu) uman. 
Another half-crown! Say, 
with whom shall I wed?’ 


Said the Sybil, “ You'll wed 
with a woman.” 


“Yet another half-crown,” said 
the swell, with a grin, 
“Will I sport for the name 
of the winner.” 
The horse that is first will as 


” 


Bg | win, 
d the y bil, “as lama 
“ sinner.’ 


Said the Swell, “You're no 
sinner; you're queen of 


my heart ! 

And a sovereign I'll give you, 
my honey.” 

Said the Sybil, “ No friends are more likely to part 
Upon earth than a Fool and his Money, 


——~—_—— 


AN AIRY TRIFLE. 

Nervous Mother < to Family Physician). Oh, doctor, I do feel so 
ar ee my dear little Johnny! Is there nothing more I can 
do for him 

Family Physician. My dear madam, you need fear nothing so 
long as you follow une tions res) his diet, and be sure to 
let him out wore in the open air. He has been confined too much 
to the house, 

Nervous Mother. 1 was thinking, doctor, that—er—er—I have 
been recommended—that is to say, 1 was wondering—er—er— 
pared ee treatment, you know, would—er—er—do 

him any 

Fawlty Physician (pursing his lips). Humph! the homeo- 
pathic treatment ! » yes! sumelia sumilibus curanter—like 
cures like. Just what I have been suggesting to you, 

Nerorus Mother. Why, 1 thought you said—— 

Family Physician (emiling geniatly). I eaid, my dear lady, 
that your little son and heir requaed a little sun and azr, in order 
restore him to health. Not so bad, that. Good morning. 

(Zeit, chuckling. 


oO ood 


MORE FEMALE ATROCITY. 


PHYLLIS was his only joy! She was all his fancy painted her: 
she was lovely Ine; but she wounded 
feelings tremendously the other day while at dinner, 
before going to don her bewitching costume for the 
burlesque in which she took the character of Ferdi- 
nand. He had taken off his in gloves, and 
she Beye put on one of the monster “hand 
shoes,” in which her little inges were completely 
lost. “Why,” asked she, smiling most bewitch- 
ingly, “why am | like the character which I shall 
Bre aw'tine % tear siaky tel Be 
giving him e Te uickly * 
cause’ | am furred on hand.” When he realized am 
that she meant Ferdinand, he feebly moaned, ; 
“This adds another pang to those of unrequited affection.” 


~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the ‘Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 


Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


weman of 

means, dark, good-tempered, and in an le tion, 
kind and sincere iureuareena No letters answered un ec 
Address—“ VIOLET,” “ TOOTSTE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies, 
99, Shoe Lane, London, E.c. 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 21, tall and fairs with a good 
es 7 aa of 63 tO with a young lady 
Possessing looks and figure, with a view to mai . Please enclose 
photo, which will be returned in confidence. Address—“ LIONEL,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99, Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 19, fair hair and dark Foard gh nas to 
correspond with a dark gentleman, with view to mai . Must be 
affectionate and fond of his home. No notice will be taken unless photo ts 
enclosed. Address—“ MIGNONETTE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, jon, E.C. 


Pat dr scams aati daaate 
Two GENTLEMEN, aged 22 and 24, of business‘and professional 
hal dered to be decent-looking, 


YOUNG LADY, age 26, fair, medium height, and affectionate, 
A. bolding a tairly good ales in a house of = irtlegetes to corres- 
Taian, eo will be petty ren — “J 34 oro PsIe's ara 
MO@NIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shes Lana, London, ofaaa are 
reece agen tit foo IP eel sae reer) orate iam 


YOUNG DOCTOR i 
: » aged tall, well-bred, corfsidered hand- 
Aine, though not overburdened with wealth, having just taken his 
wien » desires to correspond with a lady of not more than 30 years of age, 
mun some means. Must be amiable and essentially of good style. Genuine 
tne “ay which enclose a recent Shocogrerh and full lars, will be treated 
Strict confidence. Address—“ L, K. Q. 0. P.” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “The Slopories," 99, Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


‘d ‘4 
YOUNG LADY, tall and considered very pretty, wishes to 
matri correspond with a young gentleman, income no object, with a view to 
ind ‘gene Young lady is very cheerful, with good income ; ks Fronch 
ie BO musical, For reply please enclose photos, which will be remurned 
etpeied. | Address—“ WiNIFRED,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
@ Sloperies,” 99, Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, of good family and well connected 
Must be pretty ; moni ob’ 4 tillers a: 
‘Ada ; ey no object—got plenty for both. Please poses photo, 


*." NOTE.—Tootsic undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward unopened, to the parties pide hep all lettort pot Ate in 
eo y to the above advertisements. Advertisements alread y received, 
which do not appear abore, will appear as soon as space admits, 


*,* lt has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the on al hed of the te published 
Srom numerous colebritios aohsmnoted, ing the receipt of his“ AWARD 
or MERIT.” A.SLOPER, Kaq., T.W.M., wishes to assure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Ep1Tor’s LETTER-Box” is ne oa and a Prize of £100 and the 
R Feppteord OF MERIT” étself will be given to anyone who can prove 

contrary. 


Music HALL CLvB, 25 RussELL STREET, COVENT GARDEN, W.C. 
October 11th, 1886, 

My DEAR OLD DANGER SIGNAL,—It has arrived—the height 

of my ambition gained, by the “ Award of Merit” being conferred 

on me. | need not say how highly honoured I am, and that | shall 

treasure it till 1 have as much hair oa head as your dear old 


self. With best ‘ou never be i: t of 
drop of Lesctnardlibs quia” haben ‘ | 
ARTHUR H. ALEXANDER, F.O.S. 


considered phate Aad your ayn of Merit.” 


AM. ADAMS, F.0.8, 


THEATRE ROYAL, BRADFORD, October 12th, 1886. 
My DBAR S1R,—I have to thank you much for your framed 
“Order of Merit,’ which arrived safely at on iceerday. I 
shall ell highly, and feel most flattered by your notice of my 
humble talents. 
a ou are quite well, and with sincerest — 
eve me, sincerely yours, H. BRACY, F.O.S, 


72, GROSVENOR PARK, 8.E., October 13th, 1886. 
DEAR SLOPER,—! really cannot find words to express the pleasure 
as pobresieye to see that | had been selected to receive the “ Award 
of Merit.” As the old women say, “lt took my breath away,” and | 
hope your illness will not do the same for you, 1 knew I was 
entitled to the “Sloper Watch” as one of the oldest constant 
subscribers; in fact, “Sloper” is looked for on Saturdays, in 
the morning, by my tribe, with as much eagerness as their mater 
looks for my ecrew at midday. So you can guess the rejoicing in 


Flowerpot to see the announcement, second unmarried 
son, aged six, bene If I had been a good at school to get 
it?” Once mo ;. and wishing you s y recovery ou 8 
bed that fits you tter.—Believe me, yours &c. 


J. J. DALLAS, F.0.8. 


METROPOLITAN Music HALL, EDGWARE RoaD, 
October 14th, 1886. 
Deak SLOPER,—Many thanks for “ Award of Merit,” which I 
prize very much, and is admired by all my frie Hoping 
you are getting better and will soon Sewell 
I ous, Fours to a Cinder, 
FREDERIC NEIMAN, F.OS., Ventriloquist. - 


317 STRAND, ' io, October 14th, 1886. 
lor 
the ey, handsome and elaborate 
80 as to have apecaly 
Loken ry ot position in “= of, indeed our first, galleries. My kind 


CHARLES HENGLER’s GRAND CIRQUE, SCARBORO’, 
October 15th, 1886. Z 

DEAR SLOPER.—I write you on receipt of “Award of Merit, 
which arrived safe, except the g some one had been 
succeeded in breaking. I now thank you 


Ging bed, bt oly sped i 
WHIMSICAL WALKER, F.0S. 
AVENUE THEATRE, October 16th, 1886, 
“Taare none Uke dear 018 ALLY."—Olde Songe. 
DEAR ALLY,—“ Some are born—( 


half a minute)—what <7 call 
it? Others have—(oh, gracious !)—it thrust — them.” 1 must 
be numbered among the latter, as you have honoured me with 
your “ Certificate of Merit,” for w thanks. If thereisa 
vacancy in the United General Whelk Supply Association, I should 
like to be on the board. I can find own saucer. 
Ever yours (“ SET Me} 
SAM WILKINSON, F.O.8. 


A CHANCE ACQUAINTANCE. 


And often lives by counte’ 
Although he dies by inches. 


And whilst he lingers with the quick, 

The spirit vault recruits him ; 
@alled beggar by some choleric 

Old fellow, he refutes him 
By taking carefully his pick, 

And choosing just what suits him. 
He sports a large carbuncle ring, 

A massive chain and locket, 
ans of beads and silken string. 

d little else to stock it ; 

And has a hand in everything,— 

For choice, his neighbour's pocket. 


Yes, though a “leg” with lots of cheek, 
The shrewdest hand at betting, 
aes caught by bobby’s wayward freak 


bad example setting, 
He's sure to catch it from the Beak 
For all his bills forgetting. : 
ctipecieimasia 
ALPHABETICALLY. 
“WHAT do you belong to?” inquired Sharpskins of s 
returning otheet of his coguataeene the other day. 
“Well, being an election official,” replied the other, “I have 
ht it better to keep away from both ies,” 
. you might be termed an ew parte official,” observed 


ns. 
* a anna the retuming officer, as though he was thinking 
er, 6 ” 
“1'll soon show you,” exclaimed Sharpskins ; and, clenching his 
fists, he punched his Z dea : 
Since when the returning officer has been of the same opinion 
respecting puns and punsters as the late lamented Dr. Johnson. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


A “NOOSE”-PAPER SUPPLEMENT—A baby. (N.B.— Tho 
“noose "-paper is the marriage certificate.) 


IS CORN 80UR /—No, it’s wheat. 

IF a man named William , why is he pretty certain to be 
henpecked ?—Because his wife always have a Will of her own. 
staves of the “ Rogue’s 


THE MUSIOAL MaJorITY—The first 
March.” 


WHEN does an author's wife call herself a book ?—When she says 
she’s a t(h)ome. 


¢ 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
=a 
CHAPTER V.—( Continued.) 


HE is delivered. It is: 
< My repel compliments, 
and w he wink at some- 


body else's window /” 

e.. Age as I deliver it to 
er, and retires grinning. 

can't see her face as she crosses 

the road ; but by the curve of 


_ is : inning welt 
e as as 
ever. | hide and watch, to see 


the winker wither at my out- 

words. Somehow he 
doesn’t wither ; he also. 

He says, loud enough for all 


the terrace to hear, “ 
didn’t Mr. Fullalove bring his 


own m 
» ig ng ye what ar 8; 

ut, by the expression 0: 
face, I take it to be, “ Because 
he daren’t!"” My blood is boil- 
ing, but I wish it was all over. 
The woman'ygrin, as she returns, is diabolical. The corners of her 
mouth seem to meet at the back of her neck. She says the gentle- 
man recommends me to go to Bath. 

This is becoming serious. I wish it were not so; but I don't see 
how I can do less than have his blood, under the circumstances. 
Perhaps a cutting rejoinder might have some effect; but I can 
think of nothing at the im pa gy? ae yet be withered with 
;, but it 


a word, if that word was 
blood, And how shall I have it? 


No, there is nothing but 

Wi hey on walking-stick, and the road. Arrived 

28 8 cross vi 
there, there. is some awkwardness in broaching the business I have 
come about. However, I open matters thus: 

“ Hallo, you sir!” I say. 

“ Hallo!” he says. 

Rather a long pause occurs at this point. Then he says, “What 
do you want? 

I request that he won't wink, He says he shall if he likes. se 
he shan't. He winks violently with both eyes for several minutes, 
and laughs. I tell him not to let me see him do it again. He does 
it again instantly. 1 feel | am losing ground. 

I could wither him even now, if I could only think of something 
with . He wants 
to know if I have any 
that be en dlagrace sy 

e isa disgrace 
the terrace, and that 
he ought to he 
ash: of himself. 

I add that I havea 
tt mind to chas- 
him for his inso- 

lence. He cowers, and 
implores me not to 
hurt him, for the sake 
of his widowed 


mother. 

Bother his widowed 
mother! Whyshould 
I spare him on that 
account? I tell him 
he is no gentleman, 
and a profligate. it 


two of sound advice, 
and caution him to 
take care of what he 
isabout for the future. 
lam getting on first- 


rate. 

He is evidently 
moved, and presses 
his handkerchief to 
his eyes, I am turn- 
ing ayy oo I foged 

enly catc m 
ikseotag his hand to my windows, I raise the stick, and, somehow 
or other, the next moment it is whirling through the air, and I re- 
ceive a violent blow on the chest, followed by another on the nose. 

ndoubtedly this is the moment for action; but what action? 

As far as I can analyze my feelings, I feel inclined to cry. I am 

conscious of winking violently myself. ay samo asks if 1 

shone ccd ig 7 Fol sayIdo. I = ¢ to give him some- 
tl ut don’t see my way clear. 

Intihe distance I catch sight of Maria, doubled up with laughter. 
I feel as if I should like to go home ; but I am conscious 
-_ suffer if A bent a Li; oes I stand my ground, therefore, and 

my nose rapidly swelling. 

The winker meanwhils smiles, and lights a cigar. I demand an 
apology... He says he hasn’t any on hand. I say I will summon 
him. He doesn’t seem to care, I don’t know what else to say, 50 
subside into silence. 

I begin to wonder whether Rose Anna has seen any of this, and 
how many heads are at the windows of the opposite houses. I look 
round, and find that I have got a large and appreciative audience. 
The winker says. “Go nome to bed.” ; 

There is some reason in this, though it is rather insuiting. I look 
round the side of my nose, and wither him as much as I can under 
such disadvantageous circumsta and stalk away Sad Half 
way across the road I heara noise behind me. I think it is his foot- 


Y | D 
« 


Tbe woman's grin is diabolical, 


I receive a violent blow on the nose, 


step, and jum a little It Agen) a pebble he had thrown ; but 
e le at the ows 
ieisors I find Rose Anna in tears and terror. “What have you 
been doing?” she asks, ‘Are you much hurt?” 
; I - like that way of putting it, and say, “The affair is not 
nis. pa 

Bho says, “Oh, pray leave him alone, dear! He will only hurt 


you. 
I reply, “Will he?” with ferocity. Secretly, I think it more than 
probable, 
(To be continued next week.) 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


A SCARLET RUNNER. 


_ aed mi See 
KC\ExT, To Look AT THE CHEVAL € LEAVF A DEPOSHT. 
“A WEE BIT GAUCY, IFAS YOUSAY YOU WATS A 
UD WECONOMICAL LITTLE BLOW, KNOWING ‘KACTLY 


WHAT IT'LL COST YER, NO TRAINS TO Lose ,- §/7 
@} YOU COULDNT DO BETTER NOU COULD'AT INDEED SIR 
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ALEXANORY’'S BIRTHDAY. é 
_ The 6th of November, Observethoe yin the Parish Regist”. \ 
a a — 
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OCCURRENCE AT THE “SLOCOLINDERIES.” 
Captain Saligrog discovers his truant Mate flirting with his 
or ghter, Oh, skyserapers ! 
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ACROBATIC TWIST IN PARIS. R DI NAN 
Twist causes an olnerty gentleman to perform a revolution | 
Paes which shif's hia dinner. ' 
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| SCIENTIFIC AND SINGULAR. 
AN EPICURE. | Bilge Walperr fle terfl Dwr anya oa Aeotneel a ead oxi other day, dear, 
Story » How then | mind taald S Let very partickler about what he eats, Ican tell you, | A(S)STRIDE A JERUSALEM PARTRIDGE. | ose tina prom thet day ony tae: ESE ie msew tank erent ceplatnet | eae 
London : Printed by Datziei Bnotuens, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Siopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, October 80, 1886. ane members of 


They knov 
Be 


